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Your attention, please-- 


Firestone plastic covers for copes and chasubles and other 
valuable ecclesiastical or liturgical garments. Covers completely 
envelop garments. No dust can penetrate. Sizes as follows: — 

CHASUBLE: 27” wide by 54” long and 
COPE: 30” wide by 65” long. 
ORDER FROM: — 


THOMAS A. BLAKE 
366 Fifth Avenue New York 1, N.Y. 


*“*The House of Ecclesiastical Materials’’ 


Our readers may be glad to learn that we still have the 
following booklets in German, at 10¢ a copy: — 


Kurze Andadjten zum gottliden Kinde Jefu 
Die Andadjt gum Prager Fejusfind 

Secs Vortrage iiber die Tronerhebung 

Anf Trener Wadht bei Tag und Nadjt 

Des jeligen Montfort Andadt gn Maria 
Andadht zur Sdhmerszhaften Mutter 

JH gehe su Jojeph 

Troft der Armen Seelen 

Die Stimme eines Rufenden (P. Pius XI) 





PBotidaft de3 heiligiten Herzen — 2 tor 5¢ 
Trojtreide Offenbarungen — 50¢ 
Fater Lufas Ctlin, O.6.B8. — s5o¢ 


We also have a selection of German prayer leaflets at the 
following prices which apply to all one subject or an assortment: 


50¢ per 100 — 75¢ per 100 and $1.00 per 100 


Tabernacle and Purgatory 


Printed and published monthly by the Benedictine Sisters of Per- 
petual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under the supervision of a Bene- 
dictine Father. 

Subscription Price: $1.00 per year. Foreign countries: $1.25. 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 
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A Green Arrow — 


on your wrapper indicates that your subscription is at the point of 
expiration. If you have just recently renewed, please disregard the 
arrow; the envelope was no doubt addressed before receipt of the re- 
newal, and the new date of expiration will appear on your next issue. 
The expiration date appears on EACH wrapper, but an arrow indicates 
that your subscription is ABOUT TO EXPIRE or has ALREADY EX- 
EXPIRED. We will deeply appreciate the kind co-operation of our 
readers, in sending renewals promptly. 








Queen, Assumed into Heaven 


In contemplating our beloved Mother Pary in the triumph 
of her glorious Assumption, let us enter into the joy which the 


angels feel while they praise their Queen, and let us say to her: 
“© Sovereign Queen of the universe, who on thy throne art ever 
receiving homage and veneration from all the heavenly hosts, 
through the vehemence of thy love for God make it thy care that 
this living fire of love be lit up in our hearts, to burn up in us all 
affection to the things of earth.” 
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) ARY’S glorious home-coming on the feast of the 
y Assumption is the climax of her earthly life, and the 
beginning of her life of glory in heaven. For us on 
earth, it is a symbol of both a reward and a Divine 
pledge: the Assumption is a reward for the most 
holy life lived by one of God’s creatures; it is the 
pledge that we also shall one day experience the reunion of soul and 
body and partake of the unending beatitude of heaven. 

In the drama of Divine Love, the work of Redemption, Mary 
played her part on earth to perfection. She spoke but little — only 
seven pronouncements uttered by her are recorded in Sacred Scripture; 
nevertheless, her very life is a most sublime treatise on Divine things. 
Each one of its mysteries teaches the sublimest lessons, and is impreg- 
nated with the highest virtues, setting before us the most perfect model 
in our striving for perfection. But the greatest of Mary’s glories is 
that she gave to mankind the Word of God Himself. Now the pure 
body of the Mother of God, the first tabernacle of the God-man upon 
this earth, is most fittingly clothed with majesty and sanctity, and 
gifted with the qualities of brightness, subtlety, agility and impassibility, 
in reward for the unapproachable merits of her consummate perfection. 
From her humble position as “Handmaid of the Lord,” our Blessed 
Mother has been elevated to the highest honor that ever will be given 
to a creature. She reigns now in heaven with body and soul, en- 
throned as a Queen, receiving from angels and saints homage and ven- 
eration, and possessing an intimate knowledge of the mysteries of God. 

The contemplation of our Blessed Mother in heaven in all her 
dazzling beauty and immortal glory fills us with a sort of spiritual home- 
sickness. Where the mother is, there the children should be. Yet the 
sight of our glorious Queen also stimulates our hope of reaching this 
heavenly home. All the more are we confident of this ultimate joy 
when we recall that not only is Mary the Immaculate Queen of Heaven, 
but she is also for us the Refuge of sinners, the Mother of Divine Grace. 





Hail, Holy Queen 


The beautiful prayer which we recite after low Mass or as a private 
devotion in an admirable manner expresses Mary’s incomparable great- 
ness and power, as well as our loving confidence in her. In this prayer, 
we salute Mary as our Queen, our Mother, our Sweetness, our Life, 
and our steadfast Hope. How these words of affectionate and intimate 
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trust must appeal to her loving and compassionate heart! “Hail, holy 
Queen, Mother of Mercy, our Life, our Sweetness, and our Hope!” 
We proclaim Mary our Queen, and we approach her as loyal subjects 
ready to carry out her behests, which she makes known to us in the 
same words she spoke to the servants at the wedding feast of Cana: 
“Whatever He shall say to you, do ye!” 


The Divine Son of Mary has communicated to His august Mother 
in marvelous abundance the sovereign power which He possesses in 
heaven and on earth. He has enthroned her as Queen at His right 
hand in reward for her co-operation in the mysteries of His life on 
earth, and for her intimate participation in His sufferings and in His 
Sacrifice on Calvary. Truly, Mary has merited the sublime privilege 
which she now enjoys in being associated with Jesus in His dominion 
over all creatures. Moreover, it is most fitting that she who had so 
long exercised in this world the rights of a mother, and so admirably 
discharged the loving duties of that high office, should retain in heaven 
that influence which the most perfect of mothers should have over the 
heart of the most affectionate of sons. Hence, Mary’s power as Queen 
and Mother is unlimited. In order that her request should be granted, 
she needs but to desire. This accounts for Mary’s incomparable power 
of intercession, and its grandeur and universality is worthy of Him 
whom she brought into the world. 


This power of the Queen-Mother is attested in the whole Catholic 
world and in every generation by most striking proofs. The Church 
solemnly felicitates her as the one “who crushes all heresies.” Many 
of her feasts commemorate some great historical event whose happy 
outcome was due to her intercession. It would be impossible to enumer- 
ate the signal instances of Mary’s powerful intercession in favor of the 
Church, and even more difficult to relate the graces that have gone forth 
from her throne in heaven in favor of all who have piously sought her 
protection and help. How many sorrows she has consoled! How many 
sudden deaths she has prevented! How many violent temptations has 
she enabled persons to overcome! How many graces of all kinds has 
she obtained for those who asked her assistance! Witness the count- 
less altars and shrines erected to her honor, monuments famous through- 
out the world which testify to the enduring faith and gratitude of her 
clients. Consider her festivals, which are celebrated almost daily. Try 
to list her titles! The days of the year are not numerous enough to 
honor them even if they were divided among the hours. How many 
facts, admirable facts, are recorded in written works which proclaim 
Mary’s glorious power! Was it not to Mary that St. Francis de Sales 
owed his victory over a frightful temptation to despair, and St. Andrew 
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Corsini his conversion and eminent virtues? And the immortal Nepo- 
mucene, noble martyr of the seal of confession, the courage and forti- 
tude which gained him so great glory? 

How many similar triumphs of Mary’s are hidden in the hearts 
of men! Only in heaven shall we be enabled to see and admire the in- 
numerable effects of that prodigious power given her by God as the 
august Queen of the Universe! Rightly then do we address her, “Hail, 
holy Queen!” And with equal right do we quickly add: “Mother of 
Mercy!” 

Mother of Mercy! How dear is this title to Mary, who brought 
us Jesus, Mercy Incarnate, and who entered so intimately into His suf- 
ferings and work of redeeming the world. Mary’s greatest joy in 
heaven is to continue her work as Mediatrix of Divine Grace, and to 
obtain mercy and forgiveness for sinners, thus rescuing from hell im- 
mortal souls for which her Son died. 


Conscious of Our Blessed Mother’s ardent love for sinners and her 
great desire for all men to be saved, we address her again as our Life, 
our Sweetness, and our Hope. We stand in dire need of Mary’s help. 
That is why we remind her of our sad lot as exiles in this vale of tears, 
and exclaim: “To thee do we cry, poor banished children of Eve!” 
What a tale of tragedy is compressed into those few words: “Poor ban- 
ished children of Eve’”— all the heavy penalties of original sin, physical 
ills, mental confusion, moral weaknesses, which make life a constant 
struggle and a sorrowful pilgrimage. But what a touching appeal to 
the loving and lovable heart of Mary! How confidently we conclude 
our prayer when we ask Mary to turn her merciful eyes towards us, 
to sustain us in our struggles for virtue, to protect us at the hour of 
death, and to lead us safely to our true home above, where we shall 
enjoy forever the Beatific Vision, and partake of the grand reward 
which she is now enjoying. 

On the feast of the Assumption our Blessed Mother is set before 
us that we may contemplate her glorious prerogatives, that we may 
render her due homage and thanks for the innumerable favors she has 
obtained for us, and that we may be encouraged and stirred on by her 
heroic example to live for God, in God and with God. For God, be- 
cause that is the very purpose of our life; in God, because we are al- 
ways in His sacred presence, and He abides in us and we in Him if 
we abide in His love; with God, because without Him, we can do noth- 
ing. Mary lived a perfect life because she lived for God, in God, and 
with God. Let us ask her to help us follow her sublime example, that 
like her, we may rise on the last judgment day in glory and splendor. 











“Blessed be her 


Glorious 





Assumption” 





GA DBALO 






Take part in the 





Solemn Novena 





in honor of 





Mary’s Assumption 





AUGUST 6— 14 






ES, Mary, our Blessed Mother, is in heaven now, crowned and 


gloriously reigning, the lovely Queen of all angels and saints, 
whose slightest wish it is their pleasure to carry out. But let us not 
hurt her tender Mother-heart by thinking that she has forgotten us 
who still toil here on earth. Never has she done that, never can she: 
for throughout eternity those words of her Son, our Brother, ring in 
her ears: “Behold thy son!” For Mary is our Mother, too, a mother 
who knows only mercy, a mother who realizes our most intimate needs 


of soul and body. 


Sure of her loving and powerful intercession, we are conducting 
a Solemn Novena to honor her glorious Assumption from August 6-14, 
in each of our four Eucharistic Sanctuaries of Perpetual Adoration at 
Clyde and Kansas City, Missouri; Mundelein, Illinois; and Tucson, 
Arizona. All our readers and subscribers are invited to participate 
and to send us their petitions, which will be placed near the Throne 


of Exposition, and included in our prayers. 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 
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Transfiguration 


HE feast of the Transfiguration takes its name from that 
event in Our Lord’s life when He took His Apostles, 
Peter, James and John, up to a high mountain and there 
appeared before them in radiant splendor. “His face 
shone as the sun, and His garments became white as 
snow,” and Moses and Elias, those great prophets of the 
Old Law, were seen talking with Him. At the same time 

a voice came down from heaven, saying, “This is My Beloved Son, in 

whom I am well pleased. Hear ye Him!” 

When the Apostles descended from the heights of Thabor after 
witnessing the Transfiguration of Jesus, they little fathomed the depths 
of the great drama which had been enacted before them. A little more 
than two years before, the young Carpenter from Nazareth had ap- 
peared in their midst. From the first His charm and magnetic person- 
ality had powerfully attracted them. They were proud to be followers 
of the youthful Rabbi who spoke with such authority. As the days 
lengthened into weeks, they had come to understand that not a code of 
legal observance, but LOVE, was the badge of His discipleship: love for 
the Father, personal love for Himself, mutual love for one another. 
“By this shall all men know that you are My disciples.” 





The multitude had hung upon His words. At times whole crowds 
had eagerly followed Him, forgetful alike of thirst and hunger. Virtue 
had gone out from Him. “Certain stupendous marvels had manifestly 
declared His Messiaship,” but for the most part, “Divinity was veiled 
under the infirmity of mortal flesh. Jesus was subject to the varied and 
ordinary conditions of weak and passible human life: subject to hunger, 
thirst, weariness, sleep, conflict, flight. That was Christ’s ordinary life, 
the humble existence whereof the Apostles were the daily witnesses.” 


(“Christ in His Mysteries,’ by Abbot Marmion, 0O.S.B.) 


They had clung to Him in spite of all; even when the sayings were 
hard and others walked away, Peter, the spokesman of the Apostolic 
College, proclaimed: “Thou hast the words of eternal life.” And later, 
“Thou art Christ, the Son of the Living God.” On the Mount of Thabor, 
though so overcome with fear that he knew not what he said, the words 
which spontaneously sprang to his lips echoed the sentiments which 
filled his own heart and those of his fellow-Apostles, that they found it 
good, very good, to be in the company of Jesus. But a few days before 
had come the humiliating declaration that in Jerusalem the “Son of 
man must suffer many things, and be rejected by the elders and. the 
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chief priests and the scribes, and be killed, and the third day rise 
again.” This was the critical test. It was precisely to arouse their 
drooping spirits and reanimate their faith that the three Apostles — 
the same three who later were to be the ones whom Christ took aside 
to watch through His bloody agony and sweat in the Garden of Geth- 
semane — were called to be witnesses to Christ’s glory on the mount. 
St. Leo puts it clearly: “The principal end of the Transfiguration was 
to remove the scandal of the Cross from the hearts of the disciples.” 
But the full significance of the mystery was not then revealed to them; 
for the present they must hide the secret of the King. Later, when im- 
bued with power from on high, Peter will relate how the majesty of 
Jesus had been revealed before them, how before their very eyes He 
had received all honor from God the Father, and how a voice had come 
down from the magnificence of glory proclaiming Him Son of the 
Most High. (Epistle for the Feast.) 

Christ’s mysteries are for all times, for those who went before Him, 
for those who follow after. Moses and Elias spoke of His death which 
He was to accomplish in Jerusalem, which was to deliver the fallen 
race of mankind from the tyranny of Satan. It was the sufferings and 
death and resurrection of Christ that was wanting to fulfil the Old Testa- 
ment and to establish the New. But there is a necessary connection 
between suffering and reward; they go practically hand in hand for 
the duration of this life. So the Resurrection and Transfiguration give 
meaning to the Passion. Christ’s Transfiguration on the Mount is God’s 
reward, and its purpose was to strengthen Him and His disciples for the 
coming Passion. 

But for ourselves, what does each successive festival or re-enact- 
ment of Christ’s mysteries mean? Does the Transfiguration make for 
an increase of our faith in the Divinity of Christ? Does it enkindle 
a more ardent love for the Beloved, “in whom the Father is well 
pleased”? Does it unite us more closely to Jesus, the Incarnate Word 
of the Invisible God, the Splendor of the Father, the Head of the human 
race, by whom and in whom we are made participators in the Divine 
Nature, and co-heirs to heavenly glory? 

We have not yet attained the goal of our life. We, too, must be 
transfigured, and made conformable to the image of Christ. Will this 
transfiguration take place in the twinkling of an eye, with Thabor-like 
swiftness? .On the contrary, it is only gradually that we “put on 
Christ.” Holiness is a growth. “He sendeth His crystals like morsels” 
(Ps. 147). Our transfiguration has its beginning in baptism, when the 
ugliness and deformity with which original sin marks the soul is wiped 
out, and, through the infusion of sanctifying grace and the coming of 
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the Holy Spirit to dwell within the soul as in a temple, the soul is 
adorned with a Divine splendor and light which makes it holy and 
beautiful in the sight of God and His angels. The baptized person 
has become a “new man”; he has been born to a spiritual and super- 
natural life that reflects the life of God. Baptism brings with it the 
supernatural virtues of faith, hope and charity, yes, the seed and germ 
of all the supernatural virtues. These, in turn, by being exercised on 
the supernatural plane, continue to add new glories or degrees of sanc- 
tifying grace to the soul. Every holy Sacrifice of the Mass at which 
one devoutly assists, every fervent prayer, every reception of a sacra- 
ment — penance, confirmation, the Holy Eucharist, matrimony, holy 
orders and extreme unction — causes the soul continually to grow in 
charity and union with God, and thus to be constantly transformed to 
a higher degree of holiness, of supernatural beauty and splendor, which 
is to find its consummation and final transfiguration in the resurrection 
of the body, when the soul and body reunited will be made like the 
transfigured Christ in glory. 

St. Paul speaks of this ever-recurring, ever-increasing transfigura- 
tion which makes up the complete unfolding of the Christian life, when 
he says, “But we all, with faces unveiled, reflecting as in a mirror the 
glory of the Lord, are being transformed into His very image from 
glory to glory, as through the Spirit of the Lord” (2 Cor. 3:18). 


But this transformation will come about only if with St. Paul we 
“die daily,” for then “we shall no longer live, but Christ will live in us,” 
and “when He shall appear, we shall be like to Him, for we shall see 
Him as He is.” Let us build, day by day, the tabernacle of our life 
for Him. As wayfarers of earth, we must find it good to be here — 
just in the place and the identical circumstances, and in the midst of 
those persons whom Providence has ordained. Be it in cloistral soli- 
tude, or in the turmoil of the “maddening crowd,” in the buoyancy of 
vigorous health, or the clutches of mortal disease; basking in the sun- 
shine of loyal love, or withered by a Judas kiss which chills the very 
blood in our veins; on Thabor’s rapturous heights, or beneath the 
dark shades of some lonely Gethsemane. Yes, what can possibly matter 
if only the blessed and adorable will of God be done in us and by us? 
Let us but remember that the gracious glance of Jesus is ever upon us 
to encourage us on, and is ever watching our advance towards Him. 
Yes, it is good for us to be here, following in the footsteps of Him who 
is our sure Way and the eternal Goal of our life. We will henceforth 
labor unceasingly to build for Him a worthy tabernacle in our soul, 
that we may at the end of life’s day behold Him in His glory. 
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Tantum Ergo Sacramentum 


9 HE Octave of Corpus Christi was observed with a jubilant 
celebration in all the convents of our Congregation of 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, in order 
fittingly to commemorate the seventy-five years of un- 
ceasing adoration which were completed on March 28, 
1953 at the Motherhouse at Clyde. A*Triduum devoted 
to the Mystery of the Holy Eucharist was kept at the Motherhouse on 
June 7, 8, and 9. On Sunday, June 7, a solemn Pontifical High Mass 
was celebrated in the Adoration Chapel at which the Right Rev. Stephen 
Schappler, 0.S.B., Coadjutor Abbot of Conception Abbey, officiated. 
On Monday, another Pontifical Mass was sung by the Right Rev. Abbot 
Richard Felix, 0.S.B., of Benet Lake, Wisconsin, who as a boy was a 
member of the nearby Clyde parish, and who, as he testifies, found his 
vocation as a Benedictine priest through the inspiration of his contact 
with the Blessed Sacrament in our Adoration Chapel. The Triduum 
was brought to a solemn close on Tuesday by a third Pontifical Mass 
at which the officiating prelate was the Right Rev. Abbot Philip Ruggle, 
O.S.B., retired Abbot of Conception. On each of the three mornings, 
Rev. Daniel Sullivan, S.S.S., of the Priest Adorers of the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, from Cleveland, Ohio, preached an inspiring sermon, the first of 
which is given in this issue for the edification of our readers. 

The celebration at Mundelein and Kansas City was observed on 
the feast of Corpus Christi, June 4. At Mundelein, His Eminence, 
Samuel Cardinal Stritch presided at the throne in the sanctuary during 
a Pontifical Mass celebrated by the Most Rev. William D. O’Brien, one 
of the Auxiliary Bishops of Chicago. A choir of thirty diocesan priests 
sang all the parts of the Mass. Besides a total of some one hundred 
priests, in cassock and surplice, a very large number of the laity were 
present, as well as three hundred school children, and a First Com- 
munion class of eighty boys and girls. While thus commemorating the 
Diamond Jubilee of Perpetual Adoration at the Motherhouse, this cele- 
bration also commemorated the Silver Jubilee of the Mundelein Founda- 
tion. 

In Tucson, a Solemn High Mass was offered in the evening of 
Monday, June 8, by the Bishop Elect, Right Rev. Msgr. Francis J. 
Greene, followed by an outdoor candlelight procession. Twenty-five 
priests, ninety Sisters of various Orders, and about a thousand lay per- 
sons attended, representing all the parishes of the city. Never before 
had Tucson witnessed such a demonstration of faith and love for the 
Blessed Sacrament as was given on this occasion. 




















In the Adoration Sanctuary at Clyde, Missouri, Sisters and Novices joyfully fulfil 
their sublime privilege of perpetuating the unremitting adoration of the 
Most Blessed Sacrament continued for more than seventy-five years. 


In Kansas City the event was celebrated by a Pontifical High Mass, offered 
at 8 o'clock, P.M., by the Most Rev. Bishop Edwin V. O’Hara. This was 
followed by a candlelight procession, in which thousands from the city parti- 
cipated, and by Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament at two out-door altars 
specially prepared for this occasion, ending with a third Benediction at 
the altar of exposition in the Chapel. 
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Looking Forward 


It is noteworthy that the Mundelein foundation took place in the 
year of the Golden Jubilee of Perpetual Adoration at Clyde; that of 
Tucson, during the fifty-seventh anniversary, and that of Kansas City, 
after the completion of sixty-five links in this chain of unceasing prayer. 
What would be more appropriate as a memorial of this Diamond Jubilee 
than a new and fifth foundation where the sublime service of Perpetual 
Adoration might be further extended? This is a lofty dream, but to 
see it realized both VOCATIONS and FUNDS are needed. 


We have received in the past decades urgent appeals for additional 
foundations from the Bishops of twelve dioceses in the United States 
and from six foreign countries. Yet we are forced to refuse, or put 
off the hope of erecting a new Monstrance-Throne for Jesus until the 
very heavy debt still resting on our latest foundation in Kansas City, 
Missouri, is liquidated, and more vocations are received. We know 
that in God’s loving Providence, and with the help of devoted, self-sacri- 
ficing friends this will be accomplished in time. May we ask our many 
devoted friends to pray that many youthful and loving souls will be 
drawn to consecrate their lives to the sublime service of adoration in 
our Congregation? Young ladies who feel attracted to the life of a 
Benedictine Adorer will be sent complete information on application 


to the Prioress General, Rev. Mother M. Carmelita, O.S.B., Clyde, Mo. 


We would be most grateful also for any material assistance towards 
the cancelling of the debt on our Kansas City foundation. We know 
that any offering means real sacrifice in these times, yet is it not then 
all the more a true lover’s “diamond” which you give to Jesus? 


Those who find it possible to send $10.00 or more will receive a 
certificate enumerating the spiritual benefits in which they will share 
for all time. They will also have their names inscribed in the GOLDEN 
BOOK, which rests directly beneath the Monstrance. Those whose 
means permit an offering of $100.00 or more may have their initials, 
or. those of their family, engraved upon the Monstrance itself, surely 
a sacred privilege! 

Our deep and prayerful remembrance is assured to all who assist 
us in any way to decrease the indebtedness on the Kansas City Sanc- 
tuary, and thus help to hasten the realization of the hope of a new 
Monstrance-Throne as a memorial of this Diamond Jubilee. May the 
overflowing love of Jesus Eucharistic reward you a hundred times over 
for each gift to His Sanctuary, which may be sent to: — 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 
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The Eucharistic Highway of the 
King of Glory 


By Rev. Daniel Sullivan, S.S.S. 


On the occasion of the Diamond Jubilee Celebration of Perpetual Adoration 
by the Benedictine Sisters of Clyde, Missouri, June 7, 1953. 


TTT 


- “Who is the King of Glory? The Lord of Hosts, He is the King of 
Glory!” (Ps. 23:10.) 


Right Reverend Father Abbot, Reverend Fathers, dear Sisters, Friends of 
the Community. 


HAT was the first scene of the Eucharistic gathering? It was 

the evening of the last day of the three and thirty years that the 
Son of God lived among us, a Man among men. When the sun that 
was setting over the hills of Calvary would rise on the morrow, it would 
be to usher in a new and eternal covenant that dates from the third hour 
of Good Friday and that will last until time has run its course, until 
the last Holy Sacrifice has been offered, the last Holy Communion dis- 
tributed, and the King of Glory has been set in triumph for the last 
time upon His altar Throne. And it is of the Eucharist as a Sacrament 
of triumph, that I want to address a few words to you this morning, on 
the solemn commemoration of the 75th Anniversary of Perpetual Ado- 
ration. 

A Yong road it is, the King’s Eucharistic Highway, a long, broad, 
and spacious road, which has run through the centuries —its two ex- 
tremes as we have seen them this morning: this beautiful chapel, its 
splendid proportions enhanced by magnificent decorations, and on the 
other hand, the simple Upper Room of the guest house in Jerusalem. 
Let us travel over that road for a few minutes this morning, and begin 
with what happened on that Thursday evening, that Thursday that is 
holy among all the days of the year, and for all time. For who, no 
matter how far removed he may be from his First Communion, can 
ever forget the unforgettable incident that made that the holiest day 
in the year, when the Son of God took into His holy and venerable 
hands the bread and wine, and blessed and distributed them to His 
disciples, saying: ‘‘Take ye and eat, for this is My Body! Drink ye 
all of this, for this is the Chalice of My Blood which shall be shed for 
many unto the remission of sins.”’ 

What astonishment there must have been in the minds of the 
Apostles when they heard these words! What a re-living of holy, happy 
memories that had almost escaped their minds! The Upper Room, the 
table, the walls, Jerusalem itself — all disappeared, and they were 
carried back to the desert of that memorable day of the multiplication 
of the loaves. The Divine Master was seated. A hush had come over 
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them all, and they heard the discussing, the questioning, the doubting, 
the denials, and the long procession of disloyal, unbelieving hearts. 
And then they remembered how in His Divine Majesty the Master had 
turned upon them, His own chosen Twelve, and had challenged them, 
saying: ‘‘Do you also want to go away?” It was the crisis of their 
lives, the moment when they were called upon for the first time to 
make an act of faith in the Real Presence. It was like that sublime 
moment when the Angel Gabriel proposed to Mary the Divine Mother- 
hood, a moment when the whole future of the human race hung in 
the delicately-poised balance of Mary’s will. Now the Apostles realized 
that they must make up their minds, they must either believe or go, 
and they recalled how‘ Peter, as spokesman of them all, had almost 
shouted his magnificent profession of faith, as he registered his con- 
fidence in Christ as the head of those who were loyal to the Lord. 
“Lord,” he said, ‘“‘to whom shall we go? Thou hast the words of eter- 
nal life, and we have known and have believed that Thou art the Christ, 
the Son of God!” 

Now the minds of the Apostles are filled with these blessed, these 
holy distractions, the minds of the first band of First Communicants. 
And with what a sudden shock they are called to reality by the stu- 
pendous words of the Master: ‘“‘Do this in commemoration of Me.” 
They are now priests. They are now partners in the great work, co- 
operators with the High Priest Himself in the great Sacrifice that is to 
be continued until the end of time. It was the beginning of the tri- 
- umphant march of the Holy Eucharist. 

And now let us see it as the King of Glory goes down the broad 
highway that cuts through twenty centuries. In the early ages of Chris- 
tianity, knowledge about the Real Presence of Our Lord was carefully 
kept from all who were not firm in the faith. It was only at the last 
moment that the sublime and hallowed doctrine, that the Son of God 
was present under the consecrated elements, was revealed to thofe who 
were assured in their faith. The very sublimity of the doctrine and 
the danger of profanation forced them to keep it back until the last 
moment, so that the sacred rites of Holy Mass were nearly always 
carried on in the dark of night, and sometimes deep down in the dark 
bowels of the earth, in the catacombs. In spite of it all, through three 
hundred years of persecution, of horrors, and of glory, too, altars mul- 
tiplied, the Sacraments were administered, the Word of God was 
preached, and the poor, broken little Body of the Church, tortured and 
agonizing, grew — grew and thrived and prospered, and the sacred 
center of that magnificent spiritual life was the Holy Eucharist. It 
was the clasp that bound together Christians throughout the world, 
separated as they were by persecution. It was a communion, not merely 
a union of each individual with Christ, but of all Christians with one 
another. 

A new era dawned for Christianity with the coming of Constantine 
the Great. Constantine, the great Emperor, warrior and statesman 
proclaimed the freedom of the Church, and the Eucharist entered upon 
a shining development, a huge triumph. With one magnificent proc- 
lamation, Constantine smashed the fetters that had starved and en- 
slaved and degraded the Church of God. Now that she was free, the 
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Church went forth into all the world. On all the roads that led from 
Rome, consecrated pathfinders, happy and holy warriors of the Prince 
of Peace, went forth to the uttermost ends of the earth, to the farther- 
most roads that were ever trodden upon by the passing and repassing 
of the thundering Roman legions. And everywhere they went they 
took with them the Holy Sacrifice, Holy Communion, and the Real 
Presence of Our Lord. . 

Pass the centuries quickly and.we come to that great and most ab- 
sorbing period of history, the Middle Ages, when all Europe was 
Catholic, when all the whole world was enmeshed in this exquisite net- 
work let down from heaven. There was an atmosphere of faith and of 
devotion, an age of wonderful faith and wonderful achievements. It 
was an age in which the faith of saints and scholars found expression 
in those magnificent works of art that are so far beyond the knowledge 
and ingenuity of our modern times, those exquisite, stately, lofty, ma- 
jestic Gothic cathedrals with their lovely slender spires reaching up to 
heaven. And what does it all mean? What is the significance of all 
this, of this blossoming forth of creative art on the part of man? What 
does it mean but an attempt to build a roof over the Eucharistic King, 
to provide a home for the ‘“‘Homeless Babe of Bethlehem’’? To give 
the King of Glory a palace not too unworthy of its royal Occupant? 

It was during these years of faith, the great ages of faith, of the 
great saints and doctors and scholars, that Eucharistic worship and 
devotion blossomed and flowered. First, the ardent faith of the people 
was intensified by new forms of devotion because of heresy, and the 
first of these was the touching rite of the elevation during Holy Mass, 
the elevation of the consecrated Bread and Wine. The great devotion 
of the saints of the Middle Ages was to look at the Blessed Sacrament. 
They loved to have Our Lord before their eyes, and even those who 
were not saints—-and many were not saints — were filled with the 
greatest faith and confidence when they could raise their eyes to that 
sacred Reality which they knew was the Body of their Savior. 

It was then that in their eager desire to see the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, to adore the Blessed Sacrament, that they began those innova- 
tions such as the grilles on tabernacle doors and placing a lamp within 
the tabernacle so that the sacred vessels could be seen by all; and then 
removing the veil from the vessel, even removing the gold and replacing 
it with crystal, so that the Sacred Host within the vessel could be 
seen; and finally — which led to our modern monstrance — taking 
the sacred vessels, which were now of crystal, and raising them on 
high in a prominent place upon the altar so that all might SEE with 
their eyes, Jesus of Nazareth, who was truly present, VISIBLY present. 
For, as Bishop Hedley tells us, the Eucharist is in a sense a visible 
Presence. Our Lord there is not a hidden God; He is only a veiled 
God! When a person is hidden, we do not know where he is, but we 
know where Christ is. We can point out the very spot in the church 
where He is to be found. We can tell you the very moment when He 
comes, the very moment when He leaves. We can tell you the very 
day and hour and minute when Christ our Lord left that magnificent 
Cathedral of Westminster, where the Queen was recently crowned, 
when He left it for the last time. That is a palpable, tangible Presence, 
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and the people realized that. They wanted to have Our Divine Lord 
before them, and their piety was not satisfied with having Our Lord 
placed upon the altar. They wished to be blessed by Him before He 
was returned to the tabernacle. Their piety went farther still, and in 
the middle of the thirteenth century, the age of St. Thomas and St. 
Bonaventure, the Blessed Sacrament was carried out of the church 
in procession through all the streets and fields, so that the people 
might be able to see Him, and have their Eucharistic Lord associated 
with their daily lives. How they loved to crowd about Him, this con- 
secrated people, kneeling by the roadside as Jesus of Nazareth passed 
by, living over again the days of the Gospel, the days of Judean Pales- 
tine, when the King of Glory. passed among His people, blessing the 
sick and distributing to all His gifts and mercy. 

So long and so magnificent a path as is the Eucharistic Highway, 
must necessarily have many a beautiful by-path of more than ordinary 
significance. One of these is the institution in the same thirteenth 
century of that beautiful feast that we are celebrating this week, a 
feast that so strangely and so beautifully has kept in our language its 
old Latin name, Corpus Christi—- The Body of Christ; a feast that 
is set like some precious gem in the gold of the Church’s liturgy; a 
feast that gathers together and crystallizes all the loving adoration, 
all the faith and fervor of the Christian people towards their Eucharis- 
tic King; a beautiful practice of devotion where all the loving and 
adoring affection for the Divine King coalesces, as it were, into one 
continuous, uninterrupted beat in union with the beating of the Sacred 
Heart. The beautiful practice of the Forty Hours’ Exposition of the 
Blessed Sacrament, culminating in Perpetual Exposition, is another 
sunlit lane along the King’s Highway. 

These devotions, which, as our Holy Father tells us in his ency- 
clical, ‘‘Mediator Dei,’’ spring from the deepest inspiration of the 
liturgy, from a devout understanding of the Incarnation and the Real 
Presence, are, therefore, highly commended by Holy Mother Church, 
and a great help to our faith and devotion. We are men, not angels. 
We are necessarily moved by what we can see and feel and touch. The 
command still remains that we are to love the Lord, our God, not only 
with our mind and our will, but also with our heart! And to love Him 
with our heart means with our imagination, our feelings, our senti- 
ments. There is nothing that so stirs up the love of a Christian heart 
towards our Divine Lord as to see Him present before his eyes. What 
a tremendous contrast there is between the faith and fervor of a Chris- 
tian adoring Our Lord before the closed tabernacle and one who adores 
Him exposed before his eyes. If the very sight of a Crucifix or an 
image of the Sacred Heart will move our hearts, stir us to faith and 
devotion, must not the Presence of Christ our Lord Himself, with the 
absolute certainty that He is there behind the Eucharistic veil, must it 
not stimulate the devotion of our hearts, so that from Communion to 
Communion, from Mass to Mass, we live in union with our Divine Lord? 
We cannot always be hearing Holy Mass; we cannot always be receiving 
Holy Communion, but at any time we can come before our Divine Lord. 
We can be. united to Him spiritually and ask Him to stimulate and rouse 
the sacramental grace that will last from one Communion to another. 
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Such, dear brethren, are some of the Eucharistic triumphs of our 
Jesus, and today we are celebrating another one. We are celebrating 
the completion of seventy-five years of uninterrupted adoration of the 
Blessed Sacrament by this Benedictine Community of Clyde. It is a 
day of great joy, and of great gratitude. Haec est dies quam fecit 
Dominus! Exultemus et letemur in ea. — This is truly the day which 
the Lord has made! Let us rejoice and be glad therein. For three- 
quarters of a century an uninterrupted procession of consecrated vir- 
gins has passed before their King and their Spouse, have knelt here in 
adoration, spending themselves and being spent, even as the candles 
on the altar, consuming themselves without any thought, any primary 
thought of their own sanctification, without any primary thought of the 
good they can do to others, but simply and solely to honor the Eucha- 
ristic King in an outburst of generosity and self-sacrifice and love, 
knowing that where the King is, there must be His court; devoting 
themselves, day and night, to the worship of our Divine Lord, uniting 
with Him in His continuous adoration of His Eternal Father. 

Because this generous and self-sacrificing work appeals instinctive- 
ly to all that is best in the Catholic heart, it has prospered and grown, 
and today it has spread beyond the limits of Clyde, and, as we know, 
it is destined to spread farther still with the passing years. So today 
it is a happy privilege for me, in the name of the Right Rev. Abbot,’ 
the Benedictine Fathers, and all your friends, to extend to you, dear 
Sisters, my warmest felicitations on this happy anniversary, and also 
my prayers that God continue to bless this beautiful Community, that 
He increase vocations to this noblest, holiest and most sanctifying of 
all vocations, sublimest by its Holy Rule of St. Benedict, holiest by its 
Divine Object -— our Blessed Lord Himself —and that He bless each 
and every one of you with greater mercy and greater grace than He 
has done during the past seventy-five years. 

Today, dear Sisters, will be for all of you a time of stock-taking, 
as you look over the past, and you may do it according to the four 
ends of the Holy Sacrifice at which you are assisting. First, by a 
heartfelt act of adoration, submission, re-dedication of yourselves, re- 
consecration to the Eucharistic King. In the second place, by an act 
of thanksgiving, of gratitude to Almighty God for His favors, crowning 
your years because of this inestimable privilege of Eucharistic Adora- 
tion. In the third place, by an act of sorrow, regret and reparation 
for your shortcomings in so holy and sublime a vocation, for the fact 
that you are not veritable seraphs of Divine Love, saints of the Holy 
Eucharist, living as you are day and night at the very Source of holi- 
ness and sanctity, living in the very Presence, under the eyes of the 
Tremendous Lover of your souls. And finally, an act of petition that 
God continue to bless this hallowed Sanctuary, and that He make it 
even more than in the past a blazing furnace of Eucharistic love and 
apostolate, at which you will, first of all, rekindle the flame of your 
own love, and then spread a spark of it, of the Divine fire, to all those 
with whom you come into contact, either personally, or through your 
publications. 

At the beginning of this triduum commemorating seventy-five 
years of devotion, we think of the heroic band of Sisters who left 
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Maria Rickenbach over eighty years ago, and came first to Conception, 
and then, after four years, here to Clyde, and with poverty, hardships, 
cold, hunger, difficulties of all kinds, began that beautiful service of 
Eucharistic Adoration, first before Our Lord enclosed in the tabernacle, 
and then for thirty-three years— since 1920— with Perpetual Ex- 
position. Let us remember them and pray that we may be worthy of 
them. Let that be the practical resolution of this celebration: not to 
glory in the past, but to stretch out towards the future so that this 
Shrine of Perpetual Adoration may mother many other Eucharistic 
cenacles throughout the land and become a nationwide center of Eu- 
charistic and liturgical apostolate. And since our Divine Lord honors 
you with His continual Presence in your midst, resolve to honor Him 
by your presence day and night, however exhausting and fatiguing it 
may be. Draw ever closer to Him, that the virtue and strength which 
go forth from His Eucharistic Presence, which radiate from Him, will 
fill you, as it were, with the atmosphere of heaven, and lift you up to 
such close union with Christ our Lord as shall be proof against all 
shocks of time, a union not to be disturbed by death itself when it 
sweeps you into the gulf of eternity. 
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Notice Regarding Stipends for Mass Intentions 











The deep spirit of faith of our Catholics makes them realize 
the immeasurable graces flowing from the adorable Sacrifice 
of the Mass. Many of our readers have the Holy Sacrifice 
offered regularly for their needs and special intentions. 


In the Diocese of St. Joseph, Missouri, in which Diocese 
our convent is located, His Excellency, Most Rev. Charles H. 
Le Blond, Bishop, has permitted the clergy to request an offer- 
ing of $2.00 for a Low Mass. (This regulation has prevailed 
in many dioceses during the past years.) 

With regard to Gregorian Masses (30 consecutive Masses 
for a deceased person), when anyone wishes such Masses to 
.” be offered immediately, we transmit the stipend and intention \ 
to the Benedictine Fathers of the nearby Abbey of Conception 
where they are started at once. In future, the clergy of the 
diocese of St. Joseph may ask an offering of $75.00 for such 
sets of consecutive Masses. However, those of our readers who 
wish the Gregorian Masses to be transmitted to impoverished 
priests and bishops in foreign countries may continue to send 
an offering of $30.00 to $45.00 as heretofore. 

The clergy in foreign countries still accept an offering of 
$1.00 as stipend for a Low Mass. The stipend for a High 
Mass still remains $5.00 both in the diocese of St. Joseph and 
for our transmission elsewhere. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 
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The WWost Admirable Heart 
of Jary 


HENEVER our Divine Redeemer has a special 
object in view for saving souls, He frequently 
makes use of His Blessed Mother as the chan- 
nel through which He conveys His graces to 
mankind. How prophetic it is, then, that 
‘Pope Pius XII, in 1945, should have pro- 
claimed a new universal feast in honor of 
the Immaculate Heart of Mary, and placed 
it at the close of the octave of the feast of the 
Assumption, August 22! Surely, it is a 
festival which rejoices the angels and sug- 
gests to them new canticles of praise. 

What is more sublime than the Heart of Mary? It is a profound 
abyss of grace. It is the throne of the King of Glory. It is the treasury 
of the gifts of the Holy Ghost. Its splendor effaces the light of the 
stars. It is the joy of heaven. It is a heaven, the very throne of Him 
who makes the thunder roar. It is the citadel of salvation. 






Where can there be found an object so worthy of veneration as the 
Heart of Mary? Apart from this Immaculate Heart where can we 
find anything so pleasing to the Most High? This Heart is a miracle 
of love; it burns with zeal for the salvation of souls. It is the triumph 
of the Holy Ghost, the joy and hope of mortals. It is a torch, lighting 
up the world. It is an oracle of good things to come. 

Mary is the great Sign that St. John the Evangelist saw in the 
prophetic vision which he relates in the Apocalypse. Her Heart, im- 
maculate, pure, full of grace, the repository of all virtues, is the sinless 
model after which we are bidden to mould our lives. This Heart alone, 
among all purely human hearts, never ceased to beat in conformity with 
the Divine Heart of Jesus. As the Eternal Father could say of Jesus, 
“This is My Beloved Son in whom I am well pleased,” so Jesus could 
say of Mary, “This is My beloved Mother in whom I am well pleased.” 
Mary’s Heart is the sanctuary of Divinity. “The Only-begotten Son of 
God, who dwelt in the bosom of the Father from all eternity, lived and 
reigned in the Heart of the Eternal Father,” says St. Bartholomew. 
“The Heart of Mary is the habitation of God, the tabernacle of the 
Most Holy Trinity, and the palace of God,” declares St. Anthony Mary 
Claret. 
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Mary’s Heart is a Sign. It is a sign, first of all, of purity, for it 
is the Heart of the Virgin most chaste. Through her Immaculate 
Heart, Mary appeals to the world to return to the ideals of Christian 
modesty and chastity. Sins of impurity — she revealed to Jacinta when 
she showed her Her Immaculate Heart and asked that it be honored 
with a special devotion — bring innumerable souls into hell. Sins of 
impurity rot the very fabric of moral resistance, and cause a general 
collapse of character, a loss of self-respect, a breakdown of mental and 
moral stamina, all of which lead to a horribly diseased soul, and, un- 
less the unfortunate victim changes his way of life, eventually bring 
eternal damnation. Everywhere there is a crying need for a return to 
the ideal of the Immaculate Heart of Mary, and to the purity which it 
symbolizes. 


Devotion to the Immaculate Heart of Mary will check the inroads 
of immodesty, foster delicacy of conscience in matters of purity, and 
make reparation for the terrible sins which corrupt society. The im- 
maculate purity of Mary is her most striking characteristic. She was 
conceived without sin, and throughout her whole life remained un- 
stained. “Blessed are the pure of heart, for they shall see God.” They 
shall see Him in the Beatific Vision of heaven when they shall obtain the 
reward of a pure life here below. They shall see Him here below in His 
adorable will, which it is their delight to obey. They shall see Him in 
the dispensations of His Divine Providence, and glorify Him. Through 
the Immaculate Heart of Mary, the barriers which stand between souls 
and God are removed. Through her Immaculate Heart, souls are led 
by the hand to her Divine Son, and to eternal life. 


The Heart of Mary is a Sign of love of God. Mary’s Heart is 
filled with the love of God. This love is manifested in her ardent zeal 
always to do the will of God, and to seek His glory in all things. 
Mary loved God alone. There was no self-love in her heart, but her 
love of God caused her to love all mankind with the sincerest charity. 
Through love of God she yielded herself without reserve to the will 
of God in its smallest details as well as in its most arduous demands. 
Because of her love of God, she never refused Him anything, not even 
the sacrifice of her Divine Son which cost her so dearly. From the love 
of her Heart, as from a furnace of Divine love, come forth those words 
of burning charity which are the beginning of the Redemption of all 
mankind : “Behold the Handmaid of the Lord! Be it done unto me 
according to thy word.” Through her Heart, Mary teaches us how to 
love God, how to remain united to Him through love, to do all for Him, 
through love, to use the graces of each moment to increase in sanctity, 


for love of God. 
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Mary’s Heart is a Sign of holiness. Nothing in the lives of the 
saints is comparable to Mary’s holiness. In kindness, in pure and 
sweet .affection, in devotion, in sublime heroism of heart, Mary sur- 
passes all. She is the “Tabernacle whom God Himself has sanctified,” 
the “House of the Lord, which holiness becometh.” 

Mary pleads with the children of earth to learn from her how to 
attain to holiness of life. “Holiness for us consists in this,” says Abbot 
Marmion, “to keep away from all sin, from all occasions of sin, and to 
live in God, unto God, with the greatest fulness and plenitude possible.” 
Holiness means the absence of sin, and a fulness of grace. Hence, while 
admiring in the august Heart of Mary the privilege of special sanctity 
wherewith God has adorned her, we will endeavor to comprehend the 
necessary hatred God has for sin. Sin, whatever it may be in its object 
and in its circumstances, is offensive to the Divine Majesty. It is a 
violation of the moral order, a real disorder in itself, which God must 
necessarily abhor, because He is Himself in His very essence, substan- 
tial, necessary, immutable Order. Sin is a revolt against God, that 
Sovereign Power, that Supreme Power, that Eternal Power, who forbids 
it and who cannot, because He is Infinite Justice, leave it unpunished. 
How could it be that God would not hate sin, which is the basest ingrati- 
tude towards Him, and evil in itself, when even men brand it as odious 
and disgracful? Devotion to the Immaculate Heart of Mary will stir 
up a sensible horror for every act of rebellion and self-will, and foster a 
desire for sinlessness, for the beauty of a spotless soul, which is so 
glorious and resplendent in Mary. “All the holiness of the King’s 
Daughter is within.” May Mary’s all-powerful intercession obtain for 
us the grace to live according to her most pure Heart, and to attain the 
holiness of life which God wills for each one of us. 


Mary’s Heart is a Sign of grace. Mary is “full of grace.” Mary 
is the Mediatrix of grace. She is the conduit of grace to us from God. 
Grace is diffused from her lips. Therefore, Mary desires devotion to 
her Immaculate Heart in order that she may obtain for souls the graces 
that will purify them from past sinfulness, and by the impouring of the 
Holy Ghost enable them to attain to love God perfectly, to praise Him 
worthily, and to fulfil His holy will joyfully in all things. 

Mary’s Heart is a Sign of prayerfulness. “My soul doth magnify 
the Lord,” she tells us. Her Heart is full of the spirit of praise of God, 
of gratitude for His favors, of adoration. “He that is mighty hath 
done great things to me, and holy is His Name!” Mary at the earliest 
beginning of life lifted up her Heart to God. She prayed in the pres- 
ence of the Most High. Her Heart was ever watching in prayer. “The 
meditation of my Heart is ever in the sight of God.” She pondered all 

















118 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


the words of God in her Heart. Mary’s Heart must be the model of our 
spirit of prayer, of our ever-ready recourse to God, of our unceasing 
union with Him. 7 

Mary’s Heart is a Sign of conformity to the holy will of God. 
“Blessed are they who hear the word of God and keep it.” So spoke 
Jesus in praise of His holy Mother, who ever fulfilled to the least jot 
and tittle the word and will of God. God found the Heart of Mary like 
the Heart of Jesus, for she accomplished all His desires with a generous 
heart and resolute will. Her Heart was a true sacrificial altar, on which 
the Divine fire of love ever burned, on which a sacrifice of praise and 
love was perpetually immolated to God. So Mary wills us to be imita- 
tors of her Immaculate Heart that we may conceive in our hearts a true 
pattern of holiness, and that we may learn how to perform all our 
actions in conformity to the most holy will of God, in humility and 
charity. 

“Is there any praise not merited by the marvelous Heart of the 
Mother of the Savior?” asks St. John Eudes, “a Heart which never en- 
compassed anything that could in the least displease Him, a Heart so 
filled with light and grace, a Heart possessing the perfection of all vir- 
tues, all the gifts, all the fruits of the Holy Ghost, with all the evangeli- 
cal beatitudes?” 

May we joyfully honor and praise the Immaculate Heart of Mary 
all our life long. We will be helped powerfully by celebrating the 
feast of the Immaculate Heart, for it will re-animate our devotion to this 
Most Pure Heart, and lead us to resolve daily to renew our consecration 
to the Immaculate Heart of Mary, offering to her each day of our life, 
begging her to bless all the moments thereof, that they may be well 
spent, all our prayers that they may be well said, all our works that 
they may be sanctified and performed according to the will of God, all 
our thoughts and words that they may be faultless, all our inclinations 
that they may be turned to God, all our sufferings that they may glorify 
God. Let us beg her to watch over our life and death, that when the 
Divine summons shall come for us to quit this life and enter eternity, we 
may be able to cry out with Mary: “My heart is ready, 0 God! My 


>? 


heart is ready! 








Spiritual Vitamin for August 


O Jesus, bless us and all souls with the love and the merits 
of the Immaculate Heart of Thy most beloved Mother! 
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Personal Love of Jesus Christ 
<= 


6. The Love of Friendship — (Concluded) 


Two great truths follow from this. If you are a friend of Jesus, 
you must hate the world as He hates it. And if you are a friend of 
Jesus, the world will necessarily hate you as it hates Him. There can 
be no mistake about this. “If the world hates you, know that it hath 
hated me before you. If you had been of the world, the world would 
love its own; but because you are not of the world, but I have chosen 
you out of the world, therefore the world hateth you” (John, 15:18). 
Can language be more plain? Hence, if your friendship for Christ is 
true, you must be prepared like Him to endure the world’s enmity even 
unto death. “If they have persecuted Me, they will also persecute you. . . 
Yea, the hour cometh that whosoever killeth you, will think that he 
doth a service to God” (John 15:20; 16:2).* 

From this you can see that the friendship of Christ must be secured 
at great cost. But no matter what sacrifices you make to secure it, 
they are the merest trifles compared with the unspeakable agony which 
He endured on the Cross to procure for you the incomparable benefits 
of His grace and love here and of eternal glory and bliss heteafter. 


Devotion to the Blessed Sacrament. 


A necessary result of the love of friendship for Jesus and at the 
same time a proof of its reality, is an intense and ardent devotion to 
the adorable Sacrament of the Altar. If therefore you are in earnest 
about cultivating a fast friendship with your beloved Savior, you must 


*It is very significant that throughout the ecclesiastical year the 
Church prays more than thirty times in the Holy Mass, and bids her 
children to pray with her, for the special grace of despising earthly 
and worldly things, and loving spiritual and heavenly ones. This is 
not a mere rhetorical flourish. She bids them pray for a grace which 
is indispensable for all who take the matter of their salvation seriously. 
And indeed, a very special grace is required for not being of the world, 
though having to live in it; and for despising and shunning what 
those around you love and freely indulge in even to the complete 
neglect of their eternal salvation. It is no easy thing to be different 
and live differently from people who ‘‘mind earthly things,’ and who 
treat as fools all who deny themselves the enjoyment of sensual pleas- 
ures that they may merit the delights of heaven. To hold out against 
the spirit of the world requires heroic courage aided by God’s sup- 
porting grace, the same as in the case of persecution and martyrdom 
for the sake of Christ. 
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excel in love and veneration of the Blessed Sacrament. His Presence 
in the tabernacle must be for you what a powerful magnet is to a piece 
of steel. It must draw you to Him in thought and affection often in 
the day no matter where you are; and it must prompt you to make 
frequent visits to Him according to the time at your disposal. Frequent 
companionship is a demand of true friendship. 

Is it not truly strange, or rather incapable of explanation, that 
Catholics should profess to believe in the Real Presence, yet act as 
though they had not the remotest idea of what It really means? That 
they should believe that Jesus Christ is as really and as truly present 
in our churches as He once was in Bethlehem, Nazareth, Jerusalem, 
in the villages of Palestine, with people flocking to Him to hear His 
instructions and to be healed of their diseases, and yet pay no more 
attention to Him than did the people of Bethlehem the night He was 
born? People who go to Rome deem it a great privilege never to be 
forgotten if they are admitted to a private audience with the Holy 
Father. But what is the Holy Father, however exalted his position, in 
comparison with Jesus Christ, the God-man, who deigns to dwell, not 
in one place only like the Holy Father, but in every tabernacle where 
the Blessed Sacrament is reserved! And yet a vast number of Catholics 
do not know how to appreciate this privilege, and so we see our churches 
deserted and empty during the greater part of the week as though they 
were nothing more than meeting places of the Protestant type. 

It happened some years ago in one of our midwestern cities that 
a priest of our acquaintance was riding on a street car. A Protestant 
minister entered the car and took his seat beside the priest. While 
they were engaged in conversation, the car passed in front of a Catholic 
church. The priest reverently raised his hat. The minister took occa- 
sion from this to ask him a question: “Father, do your people really 
believe in the Presence of Christ in the Eucharist?” “Why, certainly; 
they believe that Christ is really present in the Holy Eucharist,” the 
priest replied. “If that is the case, Father,” observed the minister, “it 
seems to me that your churches should be crowded with devout wor- 
shipers and never be empty all day long.” I do not know what reply 
the priest made; but the minister certainly uttered a great truth and 
at the same time a just reproach to Catholics. 

Yes, it is true: a right understanding of the doctrine of the Blessed 
Eucharist would produce wonderful results. The number of people who 
would try to assist at Mass every day would be so great that our 
churches would be too few and too small to hold the crowds; while 
all day' long devout souls would be making visits to their sacramental 
King imprisoned for love of them in the lowliness of the tabernacle. 














Tabernacle and Purgatory 121 


But alas; they are like the men invited to the king’s banquet; one re- 
fused to come because he wished to inspect his farm; another because 
he wanted to try out a new yoke of oxen; and the third bluntly told 
the servant that he had married a wife and therefore would not come. 
Attachment to earthly things and sensual pleasures destroys in them 
all taste and relish for heavenly things. How true it is of Christ in 
the Sacrament of His love: “He came unto His own; and His own 
received Him not!” (John 1:11.) 


Making Frequent Visits. 


Since the Blessed Sacrament is definitely your greatest treasure 
here on earth, you will surely try to make the best possible use of It. 
You will make it a rule to assist at Mass and receive Holy Communion 
as often as you can, and you will generously make the sacrifice of early 
rising, bearing heat and cold, and other inconveniences, in order to 
prove your love for Christ and enrich your soul with His choicest 
graces. And since friendship longs for companionship, you will make 
it a regular devotion to visit Him in some church or chapel as often 
as you can find time to do so. How much better to spend a quarter 
of an hour before the tabernacle than two hours in a movie or a dance 
hall! If possible make a longer visit each day. While doing so, put 
aside all fear and restraint, and converse with your Divine Friend as 
friends are wont to converse with each other — freely, easily, cordially 
and without the least sign of distrust. Adore Him, praise Him, and 
thank Him with all the fervor of your soul. Ask His forgiveness for 
your infidelities, make reparation to Him for the sins of others. Above 
all, beg of Him that He grant you these three special graces: the full 
pardon of all your sins, an increase of your love for Him, and the 
grace of a happy death. The grace of perseverance cannot be merited, 
but must be obtained by earnest prayer. Whenever you make a visit 
imagine yourself to be in His bodily presence as was Nicodemus when 
he visited Him at night; or as were Martha, Mary and Lazarus when 
they entertained Him in their home, and speak to Him as they did, 
with perfect freedom and ease. 

Should you be unable to make longer visits, do not fail to make 
short ones whenever you have a chance. Try never to pass a church 
without stepping in, if only for a few minutes, to pay Him your homage 
and adoration. You can be assured that such visits will be the source 
of great consolation to you in the hour of your death. Jesus, whom 
you thus befriended and consoled in His voluntary exile in the loneli- 
ness of the tabernacle, cannot be harsh and severe with you in the 
judgment. The visits you paid Him in the spirit of faith He will reward 
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by granting you a fuller revelation of His glory in His heavenly king- 
dom. “You are they who have continued with Me in My temptations 
(trials); and I dispose to you, as My Father hath disposed to Me, a 
kingdom; that you may eat and drink at My table in My kingdom” 
(Luke 22:28). 

What you now believe, you will then see and understand clearly; 
what you now hope for, you will possess and enjoy; and He whom 
you now love, will be “your reward exceeding great” for ever and 
ever. See then what wonderful things Christ has in store for those 
who are privileged to be His friends. (Rev. F. J. R.) 


To be continued 


OSZ7ODEIKD) 


The Prisoners of the King 
The Healing of the Ten Lepers 


AINT Luke tells us how at the entrance to a certain town a 
group of ten lepers called out to Jesus, asking His mercy 
on their dreadful condition. Our Lord bade them go 
show themselves to the priests as the law required, and 
on their way they were all cured. Only one of them, and 
he a Samaritan, when he saw that he had been cleansed 

of the leprosy, returned to Jesus to give thanks. Perhaps the Jewish 

priests would not have deigned to examine a despised Samaritan, but 
he found his way to the one true Priest and did not fail in the para- 
mount duty of thanksgiving. 





It is obvious that the particular point of this miracle is the in- 
cident of the thanksgiving and the remark of our Savior on the absence 
of such thanksgiving on the part of the rest, from whom it might more 
properly have been expected. The pain and hurt felt by Jesus at this 
ingratitude is obvious in the @gangelist’s account of the incident and 
serves to remind us in a special way of the holy souls in purgatory, 
whose greatest suffering is, perhaps, the remembrance of their own 
ingratitude to such a Savior. It is by means of the Sacred Humanity 
of our Blessed Lord that they have had the prospect of the Beatific 
Vision opened to them and had the joyous vistas of heaven spread 
before their eyes. It is by means of that Humanity alone that the 
treasures of sanctifying grace have been laid open to them, as well as 
the means of repairing their sins and offenses. Every thought of grief 
or self-reproach which stirs them on account of the losses they have in- 
curred, the sins which have stained them, is a thought which brings 
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home to them our Lord Jesus Christ, as their Master, Friend, Ransomer, 
Lover, and Eternal Reward. Everything reminds them of their ingrati- 
tude to Him and of the wounds they have inflicted on His loving Heart. 
Closely as they are now united with Him, they are detained from His 
Presence. One cause of special grief to them may be their lack of 
gratitude to Our Lord in His Sacramental Presence when on earth. 


The enduring Presence of Our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament, 
where He is subject to neglect, indifference, and often even sacrilegious 
abuse, is a wondrous proof of His immense love for souls. Here we 
have His Real Presence, as the Blessed in heaven have in another way, 
but which the souls in purgatory do not have. The condescension of 
this dwelling with us in the tabernacle, secured by miracles which men 
can never count, would be a task too great for even angel-tongues to 
extol. It is also one of the chief of the uncomprehended mercies of God 
to us in our present life. It is far greater than the guardianship of an- 
gels, than the practical benefits of our membership in the Church, 
than the prayers and protection of the saints, even than the vigilant 
care and tenderness of Mary herself. Each one of these is an ocean 
of blessings in which we float almost unawares. But all taken together 
are as little when compared to the personal Presence of Our Lord in 
the tabernacle. 

As the holy souls are now deprived of this ineffable blessing, it 
would certainly be most consoling and refreshing to them if we would 
connect our prayers for them as far as possible with some special honor 
shown to Our Lord by way of gratitude for His sacramental love. As 
we hear Mass for them or try to help them by receiving Holy Com- 
munion, we may add the devout practice of frequently visiting the 
Blessed Sacrament for their intention. The time spent in thus honoring 
Our Lord may be used for any worthy purpose: for meditation, exami- 
nation of conscience, acts of contrition, faith, love, prayer for strength 
against temptation, etc. But it seems very natural that it should in part 
be spent in special prayers of adoration, praise, thanksgiving and in- 
tercession for ourselves, for the Church, and especially for the holy 
souls. In doing this we may console ourselves with the thought that 
though we cannot worship and adore Our Lord as the angels and saints 
do, we have at least helped in some small way toward sending into His 
adorable Presence souls who might otherwise have been longer detained 
in purgatory, and that these will praise and thank Him in our stead. 
And in the same way, when we kneel before the tabernacle and take 
with us, insofar as we are able, the suffering souls to be the companions 
of our adoration, we can give them the satisfaction of being represented 
still before this Throne of God’s infinite love and. mercy. 
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Dou an help Others Find Christ 


epee 


Sy NE of the greatest glories of the Blessed Virgin was 
that she brought Christ to the world. Next to saving 
his own soul, one of the greatest glories of any Cath- 
olic is also to bring Christ to the world. By prayer, 
by good example, and by intelligent leadership, 
Catholics can bring Christ to this poor world which 
so desperately needs Him. To be intelligent leaders, 
Catholics must be equipped with a knowledge of 
Catholic selosiales which supply the answers to the age-old questions 
they are asked on every side: Why are we on this earth? To whom 
are we accountable? What is right or wrong? true or false? the mean- 
ing of suffering, poverty and death? Where can this basic fund of 
knowledge be obtained by the adult Catholic? From a faithful reading 
of our Catholic newspapers, periodicals and books; in short, by a 
generous support of the Catholic Press. This Press is one of our chief 
bulwarks against the attacks waged by an evil secularism on the faith 
and morals of all Christian peoples. 

As one of the best in the field for this purpose, may we suggest 
our own “Tabernacle and Purgatory,” which is soon to celebrate its 
Golden Jubilee of publication? Widely-known for many years, its 
articles are solid, yet always readable, devotional and thought-provok- 
ing. From its pages you will learn more about our Faith, about the 
Mass, the Blessed Sacrament, the Blessed Mother and the Saints. You 
will find suggestions on how to develop a real and living friendship 
with Christ, to derive the most from the means of grace He has given 
us, to help the souls dear to you in purgatory. Children will like the 
section specially devoted to their interests. 





Premium 


August 20 being the anniversary of the death of Blessed Pius X, 
a Relic-picture of the saintly Pontiff is fittingly offered as a Premium 
for subscriptions sent during this month. The picture is in colors, and 
has attached to it a piece of linen which has been touched to the precious 
remains of Blessed Pius. A prayer on the reverse provides a suitable 
form to pay veneration to him and to ask his intercession. 


Subscription Price only $1.00. Canada and foreign countries, $1.25. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Little Lovers’ League 
LAGOS 


] N July, dear Little Lovers, we spoke about the power of 
kindness. We saw how dear it is to the Heart of Jesus 
and how He wants to see us trying to be kind in all that 
we do. This month we would like to consider another 
power which Jesus used and loved, and that is the power 
of truth. Truthfulness is indeed a shining and lovely 
virtue. When we think of it we may see in it the firm- 
ness and strength of Christ with the beauty of Mary as well. So much 
did Jesus love this virtue, in fact, that He said He is the Truth, and told 
us that if we walk by the light of His Truth we shall never fear the 
darkness. 

We all know what truthfulness is — it is that quality of realness, 
sincerity, of being what we seem to be. And we all know how we re- 
spect someone we know to be truthful. For we can trust such a one and 
depend on him. We are sure he will tell us things as they truly are, not 
as he wishes they were or just thinks they might be. It takes courage 
to be truthful, too; sometimes it looks easier to tell a lie. But when we 
do that, we turn our backs on Jesus who is the Light and the Truth. 
We heard of a little boy whose mother showed him this when he was 
quite young. 

This little boy was called David and he had developed a very bad 
habit. Without thinking twice about it, he could tell a lie to anyone. 
Not big lies, you understand, — at least, not at first — just little fibs, 
that began to grow bigger and bigger. Why, it got so that he could 
tell his teacher that he had lost his homework, without any qualms, 
when he knew he hadn’t even done it. Or he could look right at his 
father and tell him he had not had time to cut the grass, when really he 
had spent the time playing games with his friends. 





One day, David’s mother decided something must be done about 
his continual fibbing. “David,” she said, holding a big board in her 
hand — David backed to the door with a worried look in his eye. 
“David,” she went on, “every time you tell a lie I want you to take a 
hammer and drive a nail into this board. Will you?” 

David breathed a sigh of relief: “Sure I will, Mom!” 

After a few weeks the board began to look like a pincushion and 
David’s arm was getting very tired. Then one morning at breakfast, 
his mother said: “From now on, David, every time you resist the temp- 
tation to tell a lie, you can pull a nail out of the board.” 
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This took quite a bit longer than the nailing, but finally he was able 
to show his mother an empty board. 

“Well, David,” she said, “all the nails are gone, but look at your 
board and tell me what you see.” 

After a few seconds of close examination, David said: “Nothing 
but a lot of little holes, Mom.” 

“Yes, David, and that is the way your soul is. When you go to 
confession, the priest pulls out the nails of your sins. But remember, 
for each one, there is a little scar left on your soul!” 

It was a long time before David told another lie! 


PRACTICE: Since August is the month of our Blessed Mother’s 
Assumption into heaven, say in her honor every day the following 
‘ejaculation: ° 

ASPIRATION: Immaculate Queen of Peace, pray for us. 


ea ty cesta» 


The Fisherman 


ENJAMIN whistled merrily to himself as he strolled down the 

village street. It had been a good morning. The fine catch of fish 
he had been able to sell for a nice sum, and he had two left over for old 
Aunt Chusa to cook for supper if he reached home in time. Casting a 
knowing look at the clear sky, Benjamin decided he could be in Tiberias 
by sunset without too much hurry, so there was time to look around. A 
sleepy little village this was indeed, with only two children playing in 
the dust and a woman drawing water from the well to give any sign of 
life. Looking closer, he saw that the woman was having trouble lift- 
ing her pitcher from the well and went over to help her. She drew 
aside her veil to thank him and the boy found himself wishing she 
would leave it back, for he had never seen a happier smile nor eyes 
which held so much kindness and calm in their clear depths. Her smile 
seemed to be continued in her eyes as she looked down at him and the 
fine fish hanging from the pole over his shoulder. 

“Do they still have such good fish in the small Saidan pool?’”’ she 
asked. ‘‘Or is it because you are a good fisherman? My son used to 
fish there when he was a boy.”’ 

Benjamin’s cheeks flushed: ‘I do like to fish,’’ he confided, ‘‘my 
father taught me how, but he is dead now, so I go fishing to help out 
Aunt Chusa. She will fry these for supper.”’ 

The lady stopped and took his hand. “It is still a long time until 
supper,” she said, ‘‘and what about dinner? [I don’t believe you have 
had any.”’ The flush in Benjamin’s cheeks grew deeper, and his honest 
brown eyes fell beneath her own. ‘‘Well,’”’ he began, “‘not exactly. 
Aunt Chusa fixed me a good lunch,”’ he went on hastily, for he did not 
want her to think that his aunt did not look after him, ‘‘but on the 
way I met a poor leper boy and he was crying, so I gave him my 
lunch, because he looked so thin. I can easily wait till supper. I’m 
strong!’’ and he showed her the muscles in one tanned arm. 
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The lady’s eyes were very gentle now and still holding him by the 
hand, she led him to one of the small houses on the street. ‘You 
must come with me; I can fix you some dinner in a few minutes and 
you will still have time to bring the fish to Aunt Chusa.”’ It was cool 
and pleasant in the little house after the heat of the road and soon 
Benjamin was eating good bread and cheese, with some spiced meat 
and grapes which grew on the vines in the tiny courtyard. The lady 
served him quietly and seemed so happy to do it that Benjamin almost 
forgot to eat in order not to miss anything of what she said. 

““My son used to do things like that,’’ she told him as she set some 
cold, fresh goat’s milk before him. “Often, he would bring poor hungry 
children to our house and many a time his own dinner went to some- 
one else along with his small cloak and tunic.”’ 

‘“‘Where is your son now?”’ 
asked the boy, ‘‘does he 
still go fishing?’’ “Vos, 
Benjamin,’”’ the lady’s eyes 
were tender and thought- 
ful, ‘“‘he is still a fisherman, 
but he is grown up now 
and must look after his 
father’s business. When he 
was your age, though, I 
would hear him coming up 
the lane, laughing and talk- 
ing with my husband, and 
they would come in to- 
gether, brown as you are, 
and just as hungry, and I 
would prepare the fish they 
had caught for our supper. 
And afterwards my son 
would go out and feed the 
birds with the crumbs of 
bread from the meal. They 
knew him so well that they 
would come and light on 
his shoulder to be fed.” 

“I’m sure there were nothing but crumbs left,’’ Benjamin said 
earnestly, ‘“‘even Aunt Chusa never made barley loaves like these!’ 

The lady laughed and her eyes twinkled as she took a small bas- 
ket from a shelf and lined it with green herbs from the garden. Then 
she placed five of the small barley loaves in it along with Benjamin’s 
two fish. ‘I have fried the fish for you,’ she said. ‘‘Now you take 
these home to Aunt Chusa for supper— and tell her she has been 
blessed by God in her young fisherman!”’ 

All the way back to Tiberias Benjamin thought about the lady, 
wishing he had remembered to ask her name. “I wonder how her son 
could bear to leave her,’’ he said to himself, ‘‘a mother like that!” 
As his road twisted round the mountain quite near his home, he noticed 
a great crowd gathered on its grassy slopes. Curious, he climbed up 
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among them and found that they were all listening to a young man who 
sat on a great rock. He was a tall young man with a tanned face, dark 
eyes and hair. Strongly built though he was, he seemed tired, and as 
Benjamin drew near he heard him say to one of the men who stood 
nearby. ‘‘These people have followed me all day long. Where shall we 
buy bread that they may eat, for it grows late?’’ The other man only 
shook his head, as if to ask where in this desert region they could find 
bread for such a crowd. Then another man saw Benjamin with his 
basket and pointed him out: ‘‘Look, there is a boy here with five 
loaves and two fishes — but what are these among so many?”’ 

The tall man turned and looked at Benjamin, and the boy thought: 
“T have seen him before, but where?’’ The dark eyes, weary after the 
long day, smiled at him and forgetting Aunt Chusa, the lad held out 
his basket. ‘I will be glad to give you these,” he offered, ‘“‘but it is so 
little for all these people.” 

The man only smiled, then told the crowd to sit down. Taking 
the five loaves and the fish, he held his hands over them for a moment, 
then broke them and told the men nearest him to give them to the 
people. Benjamin’s eyes followed the men as they went among the 
crowd. There were at least five thousand there, but the men kept 
handing out the bread and fish. On and on they went until finally all 
had been served. 

While a great murmur broke out among the people, Benjamin 
stared at the man, and suddenly as he looked, he knew who he was: 
“TI know you!” he cried excitedly,‘“‘you are her son, you look so much 
like her, and your voice is like hers, and most of all your eyes. She 
was the one who gave me the barley loaves. It is your mother’s 
bread that you gave all these people! But— but— there were only 
five loaves and two small fish — how could that have fed all of them?” 

The weariness left the man’s eyes and they filled with a clear 
joyousness which made him look even more like his mother. ‘‘Come,”’ 
he said. “Let us slip away from this crowd. They will be wanting 
to do great things for me now, and it is not yet the time for that.” 
He took the boy’s hand and without quite knowing how it happened, 
Benjamin found himself walking alone with him down the road that 
led to Tiberias. ‘“‘Yes, Benjamin,” the man went on, ‘“‘my mother’s 
barley loaves fed those people. ‘And one day again my mother’s Bread 
shall be given to all men to eat, that none may ever more be hungry.” 
Hand in hand, they went on together, while a great content filled 
Benjamin’s heart and the sunset flamed over the sea, covering the 
mountain tops with scarlet 4nd gold... 


The Form of Bequest to remember our work of Perpetual 
Adoration in your will is: — 
I give, devise and bequeath to the Benedictine Convent of Perpetual 
Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, a corporation organized and existing under 


the laws of the State of Missouri (here state amount of money or give 
description of property). 





God has been good to you! Give something back to God. 











Spend September in good company 
with Mary and the Angels 


The following booklets are the ideal early fall and back-to-school companions: 
Our Heavenly Companions 


These pages will tell you more of the friend you should value most: 
of your powerful, attentive and loving guardian angel! The Proper of the 
Mass of the Guardian Angels is included, as well as many beautiful prayers 
in their honor. 


’Neath St. Michael’s Shield 

Best known of the angels is the valiant prince of their resplendent 
hosts — St. Michael, the Archangel. He is also one of our most devoted and 
strongest celestial friends. This sketch of his dealings with human beings 
will inspire you with trust and confidence in his protection. 


Mary’s Seven Sorrows 

September 15 brings the feast of Mary’s Seven Sorrows. This moving 
description of the seven swords of grief which pierced the heart of God’s 
Mother and ours, will bring you to her feet in love and sympathy. Each 
sorrow is illustrated by a beautiful picture. 


Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows 

Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows is considered a sure mark of eternal 
salvation, as Mary never fails those who honor her grief. A prayer for 
each of the seven sorrows is included to help your understanding of the 
mysteries. 


The following booklets are always timely and readable: — 


God Himself, Our Sacrifice Eucharistic Heart-talks with Jesus 
The Goodness of Our Savior The Holy Eucharist, Our All 
Conformity to the Will of God Communion Devotions with Mary 


Each booklet, 10¢. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 








“Upon this rock I will build 
My Church, 
and the gates of hell 


shall not prevail against it” 
(Matt. xvi. 18). 





| Booklets are Srepared to » wm Yow: 


deepen your love of the Mass, 
. increase your knowledge of the Church, 
. express the truths of your religion in simple terms. 


Rays of Catholic Truth 


A short, practical explanation of some of the basic doctrines of the 
Catholic Faith especially sanctifving grace and the Mass. 


Do You Know the Church? 

This booklet proves clearly, convincingly and yet without technicalities 
that the Catholic Church justly claims to be the one true Church founded 
by Christ; also emphasizes the fact that Tradition is an authentic source 
of faith and doctrine as well as the Bible. Excellent to place in the hands oft 
inquiring non-Catholics, as well as Catholics who need more instruction 


How to Find the True Church 

Supplements the above by explaining in simple terms the four “‘marks’’ 
which identify the true Church. Equip yourself to answer the questions 
of friends and children, and the objections of non-Catholics, by reading 
these booklets and placing them in the hands of those who need enlighten- 
ment and encouragement 


The Treasures of the Mass 

A real treasure! This 12&-page booklet gives a complete, clear and 
vivid explanation of the prayers, ceremonies and mysteries of the Mass 
and outlines the benefits of frequent attendance at it. It is attractively illus- 
trated and has delighted many who have found in it a hidden treasure of 
knowledge and inspiration. 50¢. 


Fountains of Salvation 

A short and interesting explanation of the sacraments, with specia! 
emphasis on Baptism, Confirmation and Holy Orders. 
Sacramentals 

These precious means of grace, dear to Catholic hearts, but not always 
understood by non-Catholics, have great value in the sight of God. Learn 
more about them, and how to derive the greatest benefit from their use. 
aus well as how to explain them to others. 


Each booklet 10¢, except as marked. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 
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